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T HEN it was first announced +——————

several months ago that |

Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt in- |
gaded to forsake Fifth Avenue and |
u!jb’- a house in Sutton Place, which |
#that portion of Avenue A bhetween
the Queensboro Bridge and Fifty-
wventh Street, there was consider-
shle commotion among the drivers of |

Burns Brothers' coal trucks, who|5ary to hang the wash in the back |

make their headquarters on the two |

3 A tects were quick to appreciate thely,
B krners opposite the proposed site, | S : ! orh
and generr;.l skepticism on the part | Possibilities of transforming the [mexd

¥ of the public.

“Watcher givin' ns?’ asked the ensemble of  individual dwellings |

change an abode on Fifth Avenue
for such a loecation.

Which might be made the basis of
an Emersonian treatise on the im-
agination, for the public overfooked
completely the fact that Sutton
Place and Fifty-seventh Street are
two of the broadest thoroughfares in
New York and that it is not neces-

vard, Mrs. Vanderbilt and the archi-

brownstene row into a harmonious

opening onto back yards converted |

&

.!S

KETCH drawing by the architect, Mott B. Schmidt
corner of Fifty-seventh Street and S
ing residences of Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt
H. Olin, adjoining it on the left
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antique effect. It will be trimmed
with a dark-toned limestone, and vy
will be planted against the build-
ing to avoid any appearancs of new-
iness and {o create an atmosphere
{as much in keeping #8 postible wilh
{the delightful old-fashioned neigh-
cod which Sutton Squars for-
¥ was., An attractive feature
J!l be an outside courtyard filled
| with shrubbery and flowers, which
will be seen through old fences and

e

";mp‘assible," echoed the latter. | nto @ charming common garden ‘mdigatus get in the brick court walle.

|

Curiosity was stronger than the|
gkepticism, of course, and the public |
focked over to the East Side to see

for themselves.  What they saw was |

commanding an unparalleled view
of the river.

An examination of the plans which
Mott B. Schmidt has executed for

| There will be a brick paved torrace
twith curved steps leading ‘nio the
garden.

The main entrance to the housze

s row of some eighteen brownstone | Mrs. Vanderbilt at 1 Sutton Place |is on Fifty-seventh Street, in the
 jouses, known generally as the board- | 8ives one the opportunity to visual-| center of the south facade. Old iron
| ing house type. There was nothing 126 Wwhat actually will be accom- grilles will be set at all the lower

prepossessing  about them. They | Plished, and shows the wisdom of her | windows,
were all alike and all fronted on Sut- : decision to abandon commercialized | trained so
tm Place, True, there was a view | I'ifth Avenue for this garden spot|silhouette the shad

of the river to be had from the rear |
windows when the back yards were |
devoid of the weekly wash,
 mblic ¢ame, saw and departed, un-

on the river.
The proposed house is an informal

the old brick of the house now ocen

and on these vines will be
that the morning sun will
ows of the leaves
on the floors of the rooms.

= The main ‘doorway is an adapta-

The [ Georgian structure to be built of |tion from an old entrance by Sir |

Christopher Wren at 2 Kiig's Bench

e
entrance hall paved with small
waxed red tile from which arises a
stairway leading to the upper floors
and on a slightly lower level t‘nan|
|the adjoining rooms, so that two low
marble steps will lead up to the|
dining and reception rooms. |

Firs?

Second

In this hall will be hung an a]d:
map of Sutton Square distriet print-

ed in 1B30 and giving the names |

' pLAN of first and second floors of Mrs. Vanderbilt’s home,
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HOTO of doorwa:y at High Wycombe, showing carved
Georgian overdoor which will be reset over the door
leading from dining room to garden

of various property owners, among

which are listed sonie of the most | —

showing entrance, terraece and garden

with dome and skylight above. The I the house luxuriously, in which it
room has a glass door opening on to | Will contrast with the present Fifth

prominent families of present day | old Dutch paintings. At the far end
Gotham. v lwill be French windows and old

In' the reception rgom, which is |
{located at the west end of the house,
{will be installed an interesting old |the terrace and garden beyond.
deal room swhich has been brought | Over the garden door will be placed
from the Forbes House, Eastgate, | an unueual carved woorl overdoor in
{ Gloucester, This is of carly Wil- | the shape of a shell with carved sup-
{liam1 and Mary origin and will he porting brackets. This doorhead has
 finished without paint, the old pancls | been brought from High Wycombe,
| being merely waxed. 1t also willjF]nglund. and is one of the mogt |

grilled gates of iron epening on te

terior will be the living room on the
second. fleor, which is thirty-seven
feet long and is entered through an
old Ttalian painted doorway in light
blue and gold with pictorial panels.
In addition to the south windows this
room will have a bay at the easterly
end lined with bookeases, and

through the triple opening may be
seen the river.

an upper deck, from which may be
had a magnificent view of the river,
with its changing flotilla of boats by
day and its red and green lights
shimmering on the water by night.

In the basement will be located the:

kitchen, servants’ dining room, lug-
gage room and various mechanical
equipment. A unique feature will
be the gas-fired boilers for heating

lcuiltain a fireplace of Ifalian marble
|faced with carved wood.

The dining room will be floored
with black and white marble, and the

wavinced that any one would ex- | Pying the site in order to obtaia un]

O ——

Walk, London. This gives onto an| walls will be paneled about a set of |

famous examples of the Georgian| Bedchambers oceupy the upper
period. The fireplace opening will | floors, with maids’ rooms on the top
be framed with an “8" molding off floor. On this floor also will be situ-
Sienna marhle. {ated a guests’ room, reached by

the house which will be installed, as
there is no cellar and the basement
will not permit of coal bins and other
accessories.

Avenue home. The furnishings
will be carefully selected from the
| various Vanderbilt abodes, and only
| informal things in keeping with the
type of house will be used.

The house will be completed in the
fall, together with those of Mrs,
Stephen H. Olin (Mrs. Vanderbilt's
sister), at No. 3; Franciz B. Gris-
wold, at No. 9, and the Misses Elsia
De Wolfe nnd Elisabeth Marbury, at
No. 13, and Sutton Square bids fair
to surpass the days of the early
nineteenth century, when it was the

center of the social activity of old

The principal feature of the in- | means of a little cireular stairway,

Bosily b

oph

No effort will be made to furnish { Manhattan.
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UBE HELTON, who lives two 1 spoilin’ it, Ef people wanted jestice
[\ punctures and a blowout on | half as bad as they want verdicts
the other side of the Santee|the little spiders 'd cobweb every
Sehoolhouse, writes Frederick J.|courtroom in Mizzoury.”
¥ Siesman in The St. Louis Post-Dis- | .
Bich, asserts that life is not at all | * nen @ Man Gets Too Smart
¥iat we make it, because if we had | In the plain workaday affairs _of
my influence ‘whatscever on the | life Rube assays 5 per cent initia-
meking of life we would make it last | tive and 95 per cent referendum. .
! Rube insists that life is a “Thust, makin' a suceess o’ either |
‘Mnrefillable pocket with a hole i | booze or business is a life-time job,”
itand that death cbviously is an un- | says he, “My people come here from
widable tragedy, like the poll tax | Tennessee. They rode hosses and
[ita Republican landslide. packed the beddin’ and the fryin'
“Life is entirely a matter o' what|pan on hosses. People was happy
imen wants,” says Rube, the sage | and contented then because corn was
of Maries County. “They’s ist two |only 10 cents a bushel.

a man ever hollers about—| “A man could get fat on a bushel
bis winnin’'s and his losin’s; and| o' corn where the 10 cents would
they’s ist two things a man can loss a-give him indigestion. The woods
~#omething he’s got and something | was full o’ deer and turkeys, and no-
bt wants. By usin’ a little hoss | body ever et beef exceptin' shiftless
#nge regardin’ what he wants a|people what didn’t do nothin’ but
fan can knock off half of his losin’s, | work their crops from daylight till
Take care o’ your wants and your|dark. Thust, all you had to do, to
Wmmin's 'Il take care o' themselves. | kill a wild hog, was to miss a deer or
Don't aggrevate yourself into an ap- | a turkey. Nowadays you've got to
Mtite for somethin’ what'll lay |raise a hog ist like you was bring-
deavy on your stummick., Thust, a ing up a child; and the only way
Man's a whole lot like a hoss—give you can git back the value o' the
tim everything he wants and he'll | corn you put into him is to eat the
funder hisself.” hog. It's as hard to keep a good

Justice and Verdicts | price on what you raise as it is to

k the money arter you git it.
It should be noted that the official | - :

Oz > When you git up in the morain’
i “j ﬂ’: language recognizes the word | you've got the whole world to face;
Hst" only as an obselete root word. | and ‘it's got you to face. Whenever

modern derivatives, thus, “thust,” |

out of a man that a man can git out
of a hoss they wouldn't be enough
people in hell to make a petty jury.

tall man, slender to the point of

and the dog can do & heap better,
“A hoss or a doglll ist make a'Of sgpia—am] his black beard is ob-
purty good Bible for any man what's | trusw.c-l_v _5135}7{3‘1 with gray. His|
lookin® fer the rock-buttom truth on | Rose is high-bridged and clean-cut;|
brotherly love and friendship. Five |his eyes are like two small, triangu-|
hundred per cent o' human friend- I lar, unblinking points of black light. |
ship is run fer a profit and the| In the burnoose of the desert Rube
other 500 per cent’s got to be stall-| Helton would pass for an Aral
fod to ];eep it from starvin’ 1o death, sheil; with a_slim Toledo at his side |
Human friendship’s got the eatinest |and a smart cuadrilla at his heels
appetite that’s known te mankind. | he would be every inch a eaballero of |
Thust, when you turn the feedbax | Old Castile.
over, the most o' your friends'll step | e Shomas o ot Tdee thiﬁi
around yon liike aI rnﬂg; h?siharn;;mi | ettty Fasies avd earaaranire asi
A, ;t af (]11.1 .‘e “e: a mark of the born fighting man, a|
Nidlaliseosly :n; (tihn 1.!E. i;z? e 3 closer view of Rube Helton brings a|
tlrsoihz:ct;c‘xici hi'ﬁef:;::ds_ ;T'vi‘"'“‘at (lisar'nuint_ment. There is nof |
man what ever run a red fox out of ;1 |ome mark of wickedness or crueity
hen ronst has got a purty good idee

{in his face. The trianpular eyes are |
o' what your enemies’ll do; buf fig- there, indeed, but they are the result:
gerin’ what your friendsN do is a of that humorous bu]gl‘ng a!? tife-
whole lot like watchin' a woman |OUter part 0? t}]e upper lid ‘_"h“:h =y
throw a rock—your safety’s entirely | 5 chura_:uturxstlc .of_the Int.iifm and
in the hands o’ God and natur.” | his cousin tbe Asiatic. (And if there |
W wq s |18 about his face anything more |

Would Pass for an Arab Sheik kindly than his broad, high Indian|
The demeanor of Rubeg is thor-|cheekbones it is an evar-present|
oughly that of the cavalier. He is a |smile that is at once decidedly

(friendly
fragility, and carries himself with |
the rigidity of a sword blade. In the | and loses like a philosopher.
A man can’t kees no better company | language of the Ozarks, ‘‘Ie walksf
[ than a hoss or a dog,; but the hoss|r'ared up like a devil's hoss.” Hi:;;
| skin is brown—like a careless wash |

age " of the Ozark ‘M(h)untains

humorous.
rentleman

and frankly

houses, it must be taken for granted
Rube Helton wins like a

that he believes in the church—with
reservations.

Rube is enthusiastic in his opiniuni
of the Ozanks.

“This the country on
carth,” says he. “‘People ist work
less here than anywhar. A man can |
learn a heap Yere. T was horned

Sassafras Roots

] RES, can't see how any concern what does
the amount o' business what hell’s
supposed to do can keep goin' year
here sixty-eight years ago and haint ! zfrt;er year without ,slmwmf 8 profy
never died yet. 1 was borned in ten | 1oF somebud.dy. I ’‘spect if a man
miles o’ whar T live now, and of I does somethin’ real_ bad they’ll get
die any further away from humo'h_im smr}ewhar.. St}“’ ef they ok
than that it shore won’t be with my hl'c':' fer it on this side I figger that
consent. Pecple's piecayunish about he's got 3 .pur.ty good case, beca,“%
their money nowadays—they want it the ~Constitution clear]}r spec;ﬂes
all at onee and fipght over a fTew cents. | that a man I:.H.I'L't be tried twice fer
In the old days, if two men swapped | the same offense. Thust, when I
twenty-acre farms and one of ’em |die 1 aim to go right up afore St.
got a good saddle to hoot it was| Peter and jist plead guilty. Most
called & good profit. Lordy, man, I|church members and politicians is a
swapped Tom Loague a nag fer a|lot like one o' thes: here graphone
hole o' taters once, sight unseen. The |records—ef you foller 'em around
hoss died afore Tom got him home, | you'll find that the central plint o
and when I went o git the taters I|their discourse is themselves. They's
found they was all froze, but neither | ist nothin’ to lots of 'em but a lot o’
of us ever complained one word |[talk and niusic. Thust, ef the
about it."” churches paid witness fees they'd

Rubg has his forefathers’ belief in |15t be a whole Iot more people testi-
a supreme being. All his life he has | fyin’ to the glory o’ God. Ef a man's
stuck to a remarkably consistent at- |a good man we'll-all find it out with-
titude on churchgoing—he never |out him a’hollerin’ his head off about
goes at all. Yet, since he never has [it. Most any storekeeper's books'll

advocated the destruction of church | give us that information, Ef some

By
_Auf.ﬁ

Ccr

r ARTHUR TRAI

| “I sort o' doubt hell,” says he. “I|

[Df us don’t stand any stronger with even to the teeniest root, and pour
St. Peter than we do with our m?igh- hot water into the holes.

bors, we’(_i ,:st betffer do whatev;er “Thirdly, you sprinkle whisky onto
iharp-playm we aim to do while| o o e Becatl
' we're still over here. I've knowed| 4y : membersll come
| many a man what could outholler a:a“d 15t gnaw all the bark off of
| bullfrog in church and yet was 50| ‘em.”

sneakin’ that ef you met him on the| His motto for world peace ig
‘Big Road wyou'd have to look twicei “Mind only your own business”” He

to tell whether it was him or a fox. | lifies his view:
Ef I was goin’ up to Dixon to shoot | Simpres niiews, (Thiie, the e

| Chrischuns I'd never bust a cap on : way t'o hanfile tl'le ojtber feller’s busi-
{that kind of a man.” | mess 1is to ist give it & good leavin’
| It was with an eye on religious |alone. The law don’t prohibit you
hypoerites that Rube  issued his : from pokin’ your mnose into your
| famous threefold formula for getting ‘ neighbor's affairs, but it does encour-
| rid of sassafras shoots, which are|age the mashin’ o’ that nose all over
one of the pests of Ozark farms. The | your face by the party o' the secont
formula follows: part, under =sich circumstances,
“Fustly, you move away and leave Nine hundred per cent o’ the peo-
'em. v ple what's been hit in the jaw hag
“Secondly, you pull 'em all up,|been hit away from home.”

Food Supplyv

A Liner’s
1

IX thousand pounds of meat are | quantity of Brussels sprouts are
S eaten in a single day, and every | ordinary items in the ship's victual-
day, on a voyage on board the |ing list. When apples are ordered
giant White Star liner Olympic in|250 boxes are none too many for &
}the busy season on the Atlantic voyage. Grapefruit comes aboard
{ferry. The ship then carries 3,500 {100 boxes at a time, and oranges

| pereons on each trip geross the|in 200-box lots.
\ocean, including her crew of 878,! Included in the meat item of

{and long experience has shown her provisions for the voyage are 8,00 [
| chief steward that a proper daily al-| pounds of bacon and 2,500 pounds

“lest," “jist,” “thist” and “ist,” not |
cover Lthe musical scale, but also
S%er many shades of meaning. The
Yord “thust,” as used by Mr. Helton,
| ¥veys a sense of the abstract, as
Berely or simply. As a jumping-off
| it performs somewhat the
me service as the English word,
er. The official Ozark lan-
‘Mge produces more derivatives
| Y8 any known substance excepting
“Lordy, man,” says he a bit plain-
f%ly, “I never loaded nor fired a|
M0 nor had a lawsuit in my ]ife.!'
Lnever had to shoot a man nor |
'h_“\!k him on the head to git the |
| %t of him, My people came here
U bandred and twenty-five years
/A, and they hain’t one of ’em ever
B8 to the pen or ’sane asylum yet.
hﬂ! Farris says that there's a
- ¥orld's record.”
,W tllall;is lack of experience in
h'm. ' Rube is considered the
Sampion of Maries County at
Elling” o jury, Culling a jury
“’I removing therefiom any man
= hh-m known to be solidly in
'0f the cuiier’s side of the case.
st, a properly culled and
&d jury is one o’ the great-
n's o’ the human race,” de-
Rube, “I wouldn't swap that
& jury fer the best lawyer
. The law's ist about the
on earth that can be

A'mighty counld zi%lu\lf the work
Foad . v B o

| you think the odds is again you, ist

remember that no one man ever run
the whole world by hisself, but they's
many a time whenithe whole world's
been offerin’ dead-or-alive rewards
fer one man. When a man gits so
smart that he cédn out-sharp the
whole neighborhood he either runs
fer office or runs fer life.”

Like most Ozark men, Rube has
decided opinions of his own; unlike
most Ozark men, he ig tolerant of
those who differ from him.

Figuring What Friends Will Do

“‘I‘hust, they haint no law to keep
ary man what don’t agree with me
from showin’ his derned ignorance,
A man what'll speak hig opinions is
a good man; but a man what'll bet
his last nag in plowin’ time is a good
sport. Ef everybody was right all
the time you couldn’t no more get up
a good hoss-race than you could put
two drinks o’ good whisky into a
pint bottle. Let the other feller have
his opinions. That makes hoss-
trades, Thust, when you trade
hosses you're ist tradin' your opin-
jon on two hosses fer his opinion on
‘em; and I've made more money
thataway than I've made on any-
thing else.

“Thust,” continues Mr. Hilton,
#when it comes to fulfillin’ the Serip-
‘tures and bearin' each other’s bur-
dens, a good nag'll pack pounds whar
a man won't pack ounces. Ef God

The Com

or of "T_;_i_H and Mr.
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(Continued from preceding page)

“Whew! Think of a real live
man like you wasted down in a place
Jike that!” commented Endicott.
“You must be glad you left.”

“I'm not so sure,"” replied Ran-
dolph, with a drawn face.

Endicott’s eyes rested affection-
titely upon his chief’s leonine head,
with its long black locks, upon his
| strongly marked and still youthful
|:\'n.--at'.ut'cs. his broad shoulders and
Ipowerful neck and chin.

“What’s the matter? Down on
your luck?"” he asked with a smile.
‘A little,” answered Randolph.

“Then I'll cheer you wup,” he
laughed. “Do you know what they
say? — That you're the higgest
man in New York to-day! The man
with the biggest chance of anybody.
A sure judge the next election, if
you want it. ‘A comer’!” -

Randolph shook his head bitterly
*“You've got me wrong, Larry,” he
answered with a smile. “I'm—I'm
eliminatved.”

L »

* * *

ERE was a lot of business to
attend to in the office that after-
noon, and things did not get straight-
ened out until nearly 4 o'clock. It
was well after that and almost time
to cloze up when Pat announced a
visitor—a Mr. Ketcham.

“Show him in,” said Randolph.; 000, He felt a quick elutch of the

SR -~ | 4 |
He didn’t know any Mr. lxett':ham,: heart. Ketcham had potten up and |

but he had a presentment—a sort of | was examining the rubber plant,
—yes, he had seen the man before| Randolph set his hig jaw. He
somewhere, There was semething | glanced stealthily at Ketcham, and
in the stranger’s insinuating assur-|thought he saw the faintest imagi-
ance and obvious familiarity that in- | nable smile on his face, A great
stantly antagonized him. |rage possessed him slowly, and a
“I thought I'd drop in for a litgle | deep flush mounted upward to his
chat,” said Mr. Ketcham. “T want |forehead. Muttering to himself, he |
to see vou privately.” He gave the |leaned over and, pulling out the bot- |
| slightest suspicion of a nod. “About tom drawer, fumbled in the back of
| this waterworks business.” it until he found the indictments,
“Go ahead,” said Randolph, frown- He was thinking &s hard as ever he
ing dubiously. It was coming. He thought. Ketcham had returned

I

|knew it. And this was the slick, from his saunter around the room
smooth article sent to put it over and stood innocently by his chair.
the plate. : | He had bought men like Carter be-

“By your leave,” said Ketcham, foré. Nothing ever flustered him.
stepping to the door and closing it. [ He knew the game from A_ to Izzard.
He moved silently and swiftly, and | He thought he knew precisely what
his face had the inscrutableness of |Was passing 1 his quarry’s mind.

a dried apple. Then, passing Ran-| “Have a cigar?” asked Randolph,
dolph’s desk, he returned to his ehair |bolding out his case.

and, throwing himself into it, rested| "“Don’t care if I do,” replied the
his fingertips lightly together. Ran- | other affably, helping himself.
dolph waited., and his eye traveled b s .
from the bald head of his visitor to
the imitation rubber plant and the
water bottle.

Then suddenly Randolph became
aware of something lying upon the
polished surface of the table. He
looked ecloser, pretending not to.
Theve it lay, smooth and erisp and
flat—a yellow-back for—yes—g20,-

L]

ANDOLPH stepped to the door
and opened it quickly. Pat was|
sitting within plain view outside. |
The District Attorney bit off the end|
of his cigar, while the immaculate
Keteham fastidiously performed the!
same operation with a pearl-handledE
penknife. |
Randolph vfith apparent’ unesn-
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sciousness pilked up the bill, rolled

it into a spill, struck a match and

held it to the banknote, which slowly
caught fire.

Ketcham turned pale and stepped
forward with a silent gesture of
protest. Then' his eye caught the
fizure of the waiting Pat outside.
The bill lamed up, crackling cheer-
fully, and Randolph abeent-minded-
ly applied it to his cigar. He took
a long 'time about it. Then the dis-
trict attorney turned to his wisitor
and held out the fragment of blaz-,
ing bill.

“Have a light?” he offered.

Ketcham stared at him stupidly.

“Have a light!” repeated .Ran-
dolph more loudly, looking him
steadily in the eye.

Ketcham opened his mouth to
speak.

“Have a light!” roared Randolph,
forcing the burning thing into his
bhands, :

Ketcham took the bill and held it
to his cigar.

“Th—thank you!” he stammered.

The district attorney leaned over
and pressed a bell.

“Pat,” he said in his ordinary,
quiet tones, “show this gentleman
out. And, by *he way, tell Mr.
Endicott to put the Tidewater Com-
pany's case before the grand jury

to-morrow morning.™
%

{lowance of meat per person is about |
| At
total of meat;'
gerators and |
cut up for cooking in.various ways
is 6,000 pounds a day. f

This does not take into account !
consumption of chickens, whichi
average 500 a day; nor ducks.i
geese and turkeys, nor 1,000 game |
birds consumed on each voyage, nor
of fish, the latter averaging 3,000
pounds a day. b

In addition to these staples,
people on board manage to dispose |
of 4,000 eggs daily and 480 quarts|
of milk every twenty-four hours.
Butter is consamed at the rate of
200 pounds a day, and 2,700 jars!
of jam and 1,900 jars of marmalade !
disappear on the voyage like dew |
before the morning sun.

Fresh vegetables are an impor-
tant feature of every bill of fare, |
and their consumption also is on a|
Gargantuan scale. For each Tound |
trip twenty-five tons of potatoes!
are taken aboard. They are con- |
sumed at the rate of about two
tons a day while the ship is at sea
—of these 600 pounds are mashed
—and in proportion while she is in
port, for her crew are hearty eaters,

Three tons of carrots, three tons
of turnips and 2,500 heads of cab-
bage, weighing about five tons, also
dre taken aboard for every voyage.
A hundred crates of lettuce, a ton
of Bermuda onions or & similar

{2 pound and three-quarters,
| that rate, the average
taken from the refri

|

the |

| perfect condition. Milk and ¢

of hams, which are the principal =
salt meats carried. Lamb and muts|
ton figure largely in the fresh meat
supply, about 200 carcasses being
taken on board for each vovage.
But the grest staple in meat in
fresh beef. It may be said that
the public when crossing the
ocean travels on beef. It demands
meat three times a day. Whether
the voyager is in first cabin or sec-
ond or third, he must .havd '
meat; and whether it comes to the
table as sirloin steak, rib roast or
filet mignon in the first class din-
ing room, i
the second
baked meat in third, it is the be
quality of beef that money
buy—the complete opposite of
“salt horse” served on
voyages. The roast beef al
a single day on the Olympic to
1,800 pounds, G
Refrigerators that have caf
for 500 tons of foed are fr
filled for each wvoyage, and
keep everything put into them

are kept sweet for a week’s
without the use of preservatives.
Lettuce is as crisp after treveling

3,000 miles as when received on

bourd. Fruit keeps for long
periods. ! ®
Ice to supply the refri is
made g;g. the amount reqmuc
tourbonn,
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